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DEDICATION. 



TO 

Miss ELIZABETH JNN NEWTON. 



Madam, 

X HE peculiar gratification which I have 
frequently enjoyed in your society, added 
to the great thirst for every species of litera- 
ture which you seeing inherently to possess ; 
have prompted rae to dedicate to you the 
following collection of Ballads, as a small 
tribute of the praise which your affability 
and mental acquirements so justly demand. 

Should the simplicity of stile which breathes 
throughout the following compositions, af- 
ford you the smallest entertainment during 
a leisure hour, the utmost wish wiU be gra- 
tified of 

Madam, 

Your verif obedient humble Servant, 

W. H. IRELAND. 
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PREFACE. 



Ere the Reader proceeds on the perosal of the 
followmg pages^ I think it neceuary to offer 
a few words which may perhaps tend in some 
measure to shield me from the severe lash of 
criticism which will doubtless be levelled against 
me on the present occasion ^ 

From the earliest dawning of leason to the pre- 
sent period of my life> I have constantly experi- 
enced the most pleasurable sensations on the 
pemsal of those early specimens of poetic pro* 
dudion for the preservation of which we are so 
much indebted to Dot^tor Percy, who some years 

A 



11, PREFACB. 

since coUeded and published a compilation of £he 
most celebrated and beautiful Old Ballads then 
extant. 

This prepossession i am pcrfedlf well assured 
will meet the censure of many^ and be deemed 
puerile by others -, still I not only dare avow the 
partiality^ but also confess^ that I have passed 
fUitae pleasuraibie hoitfs in the composition of the 
following ^H^ds. 

Itistead of the Cultivated garden of the Mtrses, 
I now range amid the wild plains of unadorned 
Nature. No radiant effusions of fancy, no studied 
phraseology, will here be found ; all is simpliciQr ; 
for ^he mefe imitation of a Chevy Chace, and t&e 
feats of JRohin Hood, are ^hat I have aspired to ; 
nay, I have even been so presumptuoui* as to 
pfeface each ballad with a prosaick description of 
it's centetits in some respc6ts similar in stile to the 



language o£ll»5.]1iiiiB!9te. I. woiddgtcm tof Imi/tii/L^ 
1SS» after iUrpiv^o» cf a i^hort bfiogrypbtcal 
sketch ^hfnas it wtt^ d^eiipod tnK€9mxy 't» the 
elucidation o£ ^MfmMs, W4VI; 9oti I truat^ appear 
irrelative to the purpose of this volume. 

1 

From the a(]fmt)Qr o£<^smp$i^ wcitiog^ I qafi* lopk 
for no mercy^ I do not even expe^ that he will 
copnlaaniilalifr his, bright fSfm^. %itb ttie perusal 
ofs^cb baitamn; oeitlieij^frQCa tbpse in^iyidQa]^ 
who ass solely oo^upkd trith tbe Deff^ Qmsca 
and modpE^ra schools can I hope; % iopUy. Thqs 
I draw down on my devoted, be^ the c«os¥)re of 
an accumulated host^ whose soaring minds, to use 
the words of our OBdgb^ Bapct detest the jingling 
sa^ of Grub-Street haUad Quakers, 
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They'd rather be kittens^ and cry-*^Mew** 
Than one of those same metre-ballad-mongers :'* 
They'd rather hear a brazen caustic tum'd,*' 



ir, PEB^ACE. 



^' Or a diy wheel grate on the axle-tree 5" 

** And that would set their teeth nothbg on edge>** 

'' Nothing 80 much as mincing poetry 3** 

** *YtB like the forc*d gait of a shuffling nag/' 



After such authority as this> where is then my 
hope of quarter ?-^I can expet^none. 

It is the lover of antiquity and the gentle unaspi* 
ring mind on whom I place dependence; for 
should I not merit applause^ I shall perhaps escape 
their censure, and receive some trifling praise for 
my poor endeavour. 

The sonnie smiles froiQ such as these 

Will salve the lash severe ; 
God grant that well my rhymes may please> 

And dry the briny tear. 



» • 



91 Balla)!* 

Halite atm t|)e Smtsl^t* 

* 

ILobe. 



The subje6t of the fetlowiiif lines in imitation of Geoffiey 
Chaucer, is in some measure formed on the model of the 
celebrated Ballad of the Nut Brvton Maid, printed in ArnMt 
Chronicle, a very rare book^ without ihonaitie of its author 
being affixed. The work here alluded to was printed 
aiboQt the year id02, but the stsntes- are evidently of ^ 
much earlier date. 



A .B4LL4D, 

OP THt 

LADIE AND THE KNIGHT. 
Shiwtng how Prudence vhis overcome by Loiife. 



'Twas in the lusty month of May, 

When Phoebus* rays shot wide around > 

When little 'birds *gan* tune their lay, 
.* ' 
And fill the woods with merry sounds 

. That I did stretch me on the ground ^ 

And as J lay, I smird to -see 

The green leaves b\idding on each tree. 



Bigan* 
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The dabicj rose and daffodil 

The violet^ pink and lily white^ 
The cowslip growing by the rillj 
With other flowers did glad my sights 
And raise within me much delight. 
And as I smild, ray mind did say. 
The abow'rs are gone and welcome May. 



And having thought in such manere^ , 

Anon there came a comely Squire 
With whom there stalked* a gentle feref 
Whose comliness he did admire ; 
To whom he spake of love's soft fire> 
Craving that she would ease his pai^ 
Nor let him sigh and love in vain. 



• To walk stately^ f Fair, 



n 



Sir Knight quod* she Id fain believe 

That all you vow and swear be trae; 
But Aien a maiden*s love will thieve 
And then her fbndndb she will rue. 
And sach may prove the case 'vnth yoa } 
Therefore your vows are ever ichonef 
Like chafif that by the wind is blown. 



Lady, quod j^e> thoagh some be so^ 
I am no man of fickle mind 3 

I ne'er would fill thy breast with woe 
I am a gentle Knight, and kind ; 
Nor would I waver with the wind ; 

Therefore I prithee let me prove 

How true an English Knight can love. 



* SaiJ, f Ever/ ctte. 
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With that he-cMt a l«6k full vmkj 

And then he heaT*d a dxAeM ugh ; 
The tears roIFd last adown his cheek, 
Whibt others shone in either eye; 
Madam, qtiod he, harechariQr^ 
"Were I -my sum of love to say. 
The tale leotdd last tiU DoDoedday. 



She smiled sweet, her hand she gave. 

Quod she, 1 must believe thee kind y 
If thou be false, then Christ thee save 
For never one had falser mind. 
Not Fortune's self though she be blind. 
So grant that thou abide thine oath 
As I shall keep my plighted troth.. 



11 



With that full many words he spake. 
To which she answered many more ; 
Agaia he vow'd he*d never break 
• The oath which he so oft had swore 
That he for aye would her adore. 
God grant that so he keep his say 
She ne*er may rue the month of May. 



f.UW 



\ttsii^ to 



Aueen Clt^aliet|^« 



Im imtatwn of SPENSER 
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Addressed to Queen ELIZABETH, 

In imUat'um ^SPENSER. 

Fll II'N P 

There shines at eve beneath heav'n's hallownesi* 

A gentle star yclepcdf Chastity 
Whose maiden light shows forth such comlioest 

As doth outvie afi other gems we see. 
From East where gold-ey'd Phosbus doth ariscr 

And eke from West whepe sinks the car of Hgfat^ 
This lovely gem doth greet men*s wond*ring eyes 

No distance can controtd its lustre bright^ 
All nations are astoni»h'd with the dazzling sight. 

But chiefly on our coast it doth appear^ 
We most do feel its kindly influence j 



• Arch. t Called. 
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Above aU lands it doth our island rear 
Givipi^ our rulers wisdom and prudenc^» 

By this it is we peace and wealth enjoy^ 
By this in w^rs we gain the vidory f 

By this from traitoti we dread "no annoy. 
By this proteded is our liberty^ 

By this b crush*d the threat*ning viper perfidy* 

Though heav'nly, yet this gem I will compare 

Unto a lovely maiden of thb earth ; 
What boots it that I praise heav'n*s star so fair^ 

I can but paint the things of mortal birth. 
Then^ reader^ do not check ypur coui ser's fire, 

But let your winged fancy take its flight ; 
For me I know the maid that doth inspire 

Mine heart with gladness and with true delight^ 
On earth she hath no peer*, to charm a mortal s sight* 



EquaL 
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Her hair I liken to inom*i saf&on flashy 

Her skin is iv'ry or the marble sleek ; 
Blue is her eyne as heav*n. The rose's blush 

Doth sweetly wanton on her glossy cheek. 
Her form is like the willow's waving spray. 

And ^th a Venus' grace she moves along 9 
Ne'er wanton is she, yet for ever gay, 

Lo, such my maiden is*-and such her song, 
Twould, like a second Orpheus, lure the savage throug« 

Such is the Lady, such the fairy queen 
Whose lustre like this evening star doth shene. 



Camentatton 

en fbt iml^appp f&te of <j^e saOant 
Carlof^ttrrp^ 



This accomplished young Nobleman whose fame has been 
celebrated by our first Eqgli^h Poets, fell ^ sacrifice to the 
capricious temper of his Monarch Henry the Eighth, who 
8u^e6^ing him df being inimical to the Protestant Faith* 
forwarded the trifling charges brought against him by his 
enemies, which, notwithstanding his spirited defence, ter- 
minated in bringing him to the block. 
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LAMENTATION 

Oh the unhappy fate of the gallant EARL rfSUBBY. 



Whilom* the morning star shone bright. 
But murky clouds have dim*d its light 5 
Our Surry pipes no more ! 
His clarion strain 
To mirth or pain 
Was wont to cheer the love-lorn heart j 
The balni is gone, we feel the smart. 
For Surry sings no more. 



• Formerly. 
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Weep, ladies^ weep> the gendesi youth 
That whilom srmg the plamtive truth ; 
Twas Sully's pipe breath'd love. 
The flame he felt 
In *8 breast love dwelt ; 
He saw the soft and dazzling eyne^ 
He saw and worshipp'd GeralSne*, 
Twas then his pipe breath*d love. 



* As Petrarch had his Laura^ so our Surry had his GeralSne^ 
a lady whom hefreqoentiy oompUments in his Sonnets, but 
whose real name was long unknown to the woild. Mj Lord 
Orford, however, seems to have explained this mystery 
in his life of Surry. — ^Vid : Royal and Noble Authors, Vol. 
I. Page 104, Ac. Where it appears that she was daugh- 
ter of tverald Fitzgerald, Earl of Kildare. 
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Ah I moum the Youth so kind lo trae. 
Twine cypress wi^aths and crowns of jrew ; 
Our Shepherd's pale and dead ! 
Twas envy's dart 
Ypierc'd his heart : 
Too sweet for earth he hloom*d a daj^ 
Still weVe the perfume of his lay^ 
Surry the Rose is dead. 



^ Biv etiSK of t^ Slum. 



Setting forth the worthineM of one Sir Edgar, a brave 
Knight of Westmoreland, who having slain an Earle's 
Son, was forced to flee and become an Outlaw dwelling 
in the green woods. 

Alto, shewing the trutfthiess t)f 1i!s yt>ung Page, by whose 
cunning the Knight was saved when at his last shift 

As it was (he custam formerly, to signalise the exploits 
of those who for their misdeeds were compelled to seek 
(helter in the extensive forests, which at that period were 
exifting in many parts of England, I have framed a Hero, 
and planned a Tale, as similar to those of ancient times 
as was consistent with the Ballads of those periods now 
extant. 
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BALLAD 

Of Sir BDOAR <f tit FLOOD. 



• —■— ^< 



FIRST PYT.* 



Grreat stories are told 

Of young and of old 
Concerning the stout Robin Hood I 

And eke of his Squire 

Whom yet we admire. 
That ranged amid the green wood. 



• Part, 
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There*! otie Adam Bell>* 
Of whom yeVe heard tell> 
A brave wight that never would flee. 
Therms also I trow^ 
Bold Clim* of the CIoagh,« 
And his friend Will of Gloadeslee.* 

Likewise many more 

That lived before^ 
And some who have since gained applause ; 

Whose deeds were upright' 

As any true Knight^ 
Though they were proscribed Outlaws. 



• Adam Bett. Clim of the Clough and WtlRam of Cimieu 
itf, three noted Outlaws^ who were residents in the forest ^ 

of Englewoody in the neighbourhood of Carlisle. Of whom 
A Ballad in three parts is exunt in Fetcfs coUe^on. 
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Yet tell ye I can 

Of a stoat Yeoman 
None ere did bis bold feats prpdaim ; 

May Cbrist bim^defend, . 

He was the poor's friend ; 
From Westmoreland- & country heqaqae. 



His lin'age was ^reat^ . 

And fair the estate 
Of Edgar simam'd of the Mood -, 

He*d stem the rough wave^ 

His heart was right brave. 
His arrows oft drank the deer*s blood. 



so 



His eye was most true. 
His bow was of Ewe^ 

So sturdy his arm was and strong ; 
The string tough and tight. 
The dart's Uade was bright. 

His arrows a dotUei^ yard long. 



A silrer tipp'd horn 

His breast did adorn $ 
A plume grac*d his bonnet so green. 

His vest, *hose and f shoon 

Were everichone 
The brightest that ere yet were seen. 



* Breeck«t* \ Shoeu 
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The comliest gtM6 
Shone forth in hift &ce> 
Hb limbi #e^ both stctf^ ftttd htrtSt} 
With glave* at hb A6e, 
He*d walk> run and ridfe> 
While bokl and Upright Wat Us gait. 



It chanc*d on a daj 

As forth he did strajr 
With greyhounds so svnh, and so good> 

His bugle he woiind 
' The clear dukit sound 
With sweet echo rung through the wood. 



* A broad smford* 
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An Erie's Son so proud . 

Heard th' echo so loud 
He urg'd on his higb-rblpodedstee^f 

He swore by his Say f 

Mis hunter ao gay, . 
For his bold presumpt^on.shouLd bleed. ' 



" Woe worth thee betide 

" Sir Hunter," he cried. 
As proudly he straight did appear $ 

'* Gang hence from my sight, 

" Thou'rt no worthy Knight, 
^* And therefore thou shalt not hunt here/' 

• _.. . 
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*' What tongiie V^i» betd 
'' That everlitfth tdd 

Speak quick/* oried'they6«iA/ 
And speiflL oaHght tot truth'; ' 
*' Illteowthe defBmei^'toeiiame^ 



€€ 
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. The Erie's San Ikeii ^id 
'' Thoud*st better betm dead 
'* Th«i can Mm a Ihir aod base ; 
''Fori am' that ^e 



" Who dffres tide thee 
Unwoi^y in these weddi to ditoe. 



€€ 
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*^ I am the rich heir 

<< Of these plains so fm, 
'' My father lonls o*er this rich land -y 

*y Tm Son to az|£a|4» 

*^ And thou but a Chncl^ 
« So straightways obey my commwii" 



Sir Edgar then ciied> 

« Thy threats I deride, 
•' Though noble, yet base is thy blood ! 

" Thy words I deny 

" And giTc thee the lie, 
*' Tm £^ar siraam'd of the FloodJ* 



35 

The Earrs SooTf dread ire 

Then kindled to fir«; 
'*^ Piepai^ thee, or yield to my will.- 

His glave then he drew^ 

On Edgar he flew 
The monienmt threat to fiilfill 



"Thou vain hearted yooih^, 
" Retrad thine untrath,'* 

Cried Edgar, uahcathing hissteel,. 
*' For title nor gold, 
'' My wratlt^thaU withhold, 

"" Thou qpickly my prowess shalt feet** 



u 



Then straff tfpm 4k £gbl. 
Their weapom^ Wgbt 

Till £dgar!s^lMbii glove 
In life's blood did hmc $ 
The EarFs somte nonr jprfk^^mMie. 



That mpottot tude hf 
In green ^yerf, 
Two Squires of ^e bloeding Bill's »Q|i> 
To Edgar they died, 
" Woe twwth thee lietide^ 
" For itiotiluuft diistioodjrjdoBd done/ 
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^* Troth Sin, ye qieak tnie^ 

'' I gave himUt liciei 
" His inirieBce cans'd hb sad fate ;!^ 

Sir £dgar*8 brave steed 

Then onward dSlTdpecd, 
Thus ended the Earrs Son so great. 
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BALLAD 

C^Sh EDGAR if ike FLOOD. 



SECOND FYT. 



With much grief of heart 

In this second part^ 
rU tell ye i/irhat judgement befdl; 

How for this youth's blood 

The Knight of the Flood 
Was forced in green woods to dwdk 
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The Earl proud and great. 
Soon learnt hU son's fate> 
The Squires to the Castle did hie. 
With dolorous wail 
They told the sad tale. 
The £^%at Earl then loudly did cry. 



I swear by my lanoe 
My direst vengeance^ 

For this shall Sir Edgar punue^ 
By Christ his dear blood. 
This Knight of the Flood, 

iHs daring [H^esumption shall rue. 
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For I can* oomDund 

Throughout WesODDvehnd, 
And judged he stmghtwByB afadl* be. 

For this deed sodiie 

He soon shall expktf 
All under Ite fbrest'fr greeor tee. 



The warder then* Mevt 
A blast shrill abd true, 
£ach vassal obefdlAac httekm caH^ 
Their annottrrdie}r lac^d> 
Their bucklers Ihcy brae^d^ 
Then quickly did speed to-die heS. 



41 



Ydad was each ELnight 

In arms rich, and bright 
Eaob Sqfikc bme a: lance- atoat and loogi 

A bow> apear« and ahiddj, 

Each vassal did wicld^ 
Bight gaudjr aoA gqp was dw throogK 



All rich t* behold 

In steel .wrongbt with, gpUi 
And moontod QD couiscar sa finen 

With plumed ccesi sa wide 

The Earl's self did ride» 
Whik brigh% his Aolace* did shtae. 



A lind of hand Axu 
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And in guch array^ 

This troop bent its wajr 
TiU dun clouds of night dimm*d the tikj, 

Haste^ haste^ the Eaii cried^ 

rd rather hare died^ 
This night base Sir Edgar will flj. 



The Eail prick'd his sfteed. 

His war-horse did bleed 
As foaming he pnmc*d o'er the plain^ 

Each Knight and t*ach S({uire 

Obey'd his desire 
As onward they march'd with much paifi. 



*■» 
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The hoar it was kte. 

When lo to: the gate 
Of Applehf'8 towa the Ead came, 

His Squire the hom Uew^ 

The warder so true 
Cried^ whence came ye, what is four name. 



Straight ope four gates wide 

The Earl's Page. he qried. 
So wiUs the great Lord of this land. 

Without more ndcky 

His mandate ob^. 
He's here with iaa o^n chosen band. 
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The warder caHHt doenn^ 

Th^ enter'd tfac town y 
Said the EaiLto-faiscnaEtnn^Eiiglft^ 

See the bdte doi'dagiitt 

Wind up the bridgs-ehaii^ 
That oaone CBCi^ hence tha nghH 



To Sheriff and. Majror 

The Earl diii repait^ 
And straigtomfi lEie fmA didtvoAld;. 

Cried they by the lloadt 

This Knight of the Slood 
ShaB die Hoc fhe Biosder m>hA4L 
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The IRdA, 'Stit'Sttenff, 

With Knights, flqaires, and many beside. 

Did tjtudkly repair 

To the Afen^n bo fair 
That itvod bjr the Town's ^waB so 'wide. 



^ But now to anfdld 

How Edgar *he bdd 
The hate of ^e proud £arl did dread. 

He thereforerode straight 

To Appleby^s gate 
And thm to Iris foot-page he said : 
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When £ye*s beam is apent 
And night eloud^ have shenft^ 

In darkness the bright beam of dajr^ 
Straight mount m^ war steed. 
And with thy best speed 

From Appleby s gate wendt thy way*. 



And fast to a stave- 

Within the dark cave 
That borders the brook in yon g^en^ 

Do thou my steed tie. 

Then back quickly hie. 
And pass tlirough the West gate again. 



• Omirpvwered, f, Fass^. 



4t 



There hf the watck band' 
See thoa take thy staod> 

And should any stranger come near^ 
list, listj to their say. 
If th* Earl gang this way,. 

My Page there U much cause of fear. 



Then hitherward straight 

Return from, the gate 
And note ye those tidings to me>. 

So surely thoult pro«e 

Thy duty and love, 
StDl dearer to this heart thoult be.. 
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The genfle yDtmg page 

With skill an3 coarage 
The wiH of the Kni^t dia (hey, 

The news being tdld;^ 

Sir Edgar -the bold 
A rope to his window Aid ^y. 



With gold BQitfKle store 

The Page went before 
And safe gaiuM the inoat of ihe iown $ 

Well arm'd, the brave Xnight 

From the casement's dread^ight> 
By the rope slid safely adown. 
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His arms he unbracV], 

His vestment unlac'd, 
And straight on his page did them bind: 

Thus Edgar he bore 

To th' opposite shore^ 
Himself and his yomig squire so kind. 



Then straight to the den 

Within the deep^len. 
The yooth and Sir £dgar did speedy 

When quick to the wood 

This Knight of the Flood 
And his page were borne on by the steed. 



<D 



so 



The Earl proud and great 

Lc«g kDock'd at the gate^ 
The Sheriff and Mayor loud did cty^ 

tBut labour and pahi 

Was then all in vain. 
Sir Edgar mid green woods did %. 



The guards witli huge Bttdke 

The sturdy bars broke 
Then ranged the chambers so bright 

But all were astound/ 

No being was found. 
The Knight he had 'scapd from tlieir sight. 



* Ajstonished. 
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i^o Edgar the faxn'd 

Next mom was proolaiAi*d> 

khd 8entenc*d to hang on a tree^ 
Thus he turn'd fcllaw 
Aiid rang*d an Outlaw i 

I trow 'twas the greater fntty. 
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BALLAD 

Of Sir EDGAR of the FLOOD. 



THIRD FYT: 



This Knight bold and good 

Sirnam*d of the Floods 
With his page so young and ao fair^ 

Ne*er made a long stand 

Till in the rich land 
Of Cumberland's county they were. 
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There in fam- d Carfiili^ 

They rested awhile> 
Till tiding^ from Appleby came 

How Edgar the Knight 

Had slain in the fight 
The Earl's Son of such mightjr &me^ 



Then men did ycry. 

Sir Edgar must die. 
The bells toll'd with dolorous sound 

The Earl he had said. 

That living or dead> 
For the Knight he*d give five hundred pounds 
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Then to die i^een w4bd 
The Knight of the Ftoed 

With hi&tiny page swift ^ sped,. 
No 7ooman I trow 
But would have dbne to 

For great ww the peal aod need. 



it 



*' Kind page/ aatd the Knight, 
" Thou art my delight. 
Thine heart is right truster and. true.** 
Sir Edgar's sw6ete^ne 
Then brightly did shene 
Ibr dank'd wai.hi8 cheek with the dew.. 
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*' Thou |urcfy skUt ftnil' 
^ In me one thsf s tfnatf" and Mc^t 

Though yoaag» Ti^ea hcaft 

That never «iU fnit 
'' Thoi^h' death hhaM dnj nuuter potsoe. 



u 
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" Christ blest diee my: page, 
** ^d grant thee courage, 

''To dwell in these forests so drear j** 
The Knight scan ^ bad spoke. 
When through the woods broke 

An echathat swell'd on the ear.. 



f Scares* 
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Hark harkl" cried tfie Knight, 

Yon sound yidds delight^ 
" Tis wound ftom the clear bogle horn ** 

They are ray feliaws^ 

Some trusl^ outlaws 
" That rouse with the dew dankish dawn. 



rr 
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** Bask, X busk you^ my Squirey, 

'' Let's join the sweet choir, 
** Our horns are as shrill and as good," 

Both instantly blew 

A blast loud and true 
Whose echo wound clear through the wood.. 



• BatU. 
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Eftsoons* from the ground' 

A clattering sounds 
Did seem tow'rd the Knight to advasce> 

" They come," cried the youth, 

" I'll plight them my troth." 
Sir Edgar .then onward did prance. 



Each hunter was dress t3' 
In green hoose and vest. 

Boots laced their leggs up before 
With horn and with bow, 
With dirk and arrow. 

Each archer a green bonnet wore; 



* Soon qftcrtvardi 



as 



*f Speak what men ye be> 
'' That mid green wood tree 
'' The shrUl horn so aUy di4 yrUid : 
Sweet Sirs !" quoth the wigbt^ 
rm £dg^ the Knij^t, 
With my Squire 4K> trusty and kind : 
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" An Earl's Son I've 8laio> 

*' For which mickle pain . 
*' And thraldom doth my steps surround -, 

*' Though great, he was base, 

*' Thus standeth my case, 
" My life's forfeit if I be found." 



s» 



** Ne'er sigh man hor wjifl^ 

" An 8uch be th)r tale, 
'' In theie tireiodff thou Mile shah aUde : 

" From rich men we taite 

*' And for Jesus sake, 
'' Hie poor man is n<iver dedied. 



" We all be outlaws,. - 
" And sturdy fellaws, 

" £aGh man to his brother is ^ue : 
** To us thine oath take, 
'* Thou'lt never forsake, 

•' Nor to thy feUaws grov« untrue.' 
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The Knight i&wore an oath. 
He plighted his troth. 
And eke his young page did the same. 
From that time, I trow, 

I 

Their deeds wUh the bow,. 
From each feUaw gain'd them much £amei 



It needs not I telt 

Of all that befell. 
Fall four yeais in forest's rich land,. 

How for his deeds bold. 

Sir Edgar did hold 
£n green woods a Chieftain's command : 
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How Nobles so greats 

And all of Estate, 
Priests, Monks^ and rich Knights hu powV felt: 

But what he did take« 

Twas for Jesos sake^ 
Por 'mongst the poor yeomen 'twas dealt 



Thus foar years were sped. 
Since Edgar had fled, 

• 

The proud Earl enrag'd then dad cry 

Can no powV withhold 

This Outlaw so bold, 
By the Rood now I swear he shall die. 



^ 



!C'rom Westnnn^iul dueiH 
The Earl and his aiea> 
PvlUqoracooBki nttmber, didiik i 
They march*d to the. vnood 
Where th* Km§ht of the Flood 
has. hetmy fe&'ws did lie. 



Sir £dg^ that day 

Alone forth did stray^ 
He thoiigkti 4£ fan weU4o¥'d Couirtree 

The Earl did e«py 

His green livclry. 
In vain lheiLiMghtsm»re foim to^e* 
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The K^ight thus was caught^ 

And to Carlisle brotight^i 
There lodg'd in the dungeon's dread cefl ; 

The Earl straight did say, 

To-morrow's bri^t'dajr 
Shall sound out my Son'is murd'rers kneA. 



When in the green wood 

Each man understood 
That the Knight their leader" was ta'en. 

Each swore he would save 

His chief from the grave. 
Or suffer himself the same pain. 



Sir Dear's young Sq^ire 
£ach mandidinspire^ 

For ke bore the true Lion s heart : 
At midnight^ I trow. 
Each man bent his bow ; 

Thas did they for Carlisle depart 
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BALLAD 

Of Sir i^DCAR ofth€ FLOOD. 
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FOURTH FYT. 



f Now in the droad C^ 
Sir Edgar did dweU> 

The night hlast made^ dolorous sotind j 
The youth felt no d^ad \ t 

Damp stones werer his bed> 

He sttetch'd him upon the cold ground. 



Vfhea mormiig*s pale light 
First strock £dgat^s st^t 

lie knelt lux|;i adoim on iiS» fctie€V 
And this did he ny, 
O Lord> since this 6iy ' 

It pleaseth thee that I should dee* z 



What boots to coaxfisati, 

1 34eld to toy paui> 
We all omit die soonef or late; T 

As Jesu did bleed 

For Adam's foul deed^ 
So willing I jiddtoTny fete, ^^ 



— r 
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To Christ Ihen he praMj 

And Mary the maid; 
Sayi&g '* Moder 6£ grace, have pitty. 

For I oft did 8triei7 

FnMn oat the blea'd Hrzy, 
My misdeedlThaTe be<iniull many.'' 



When ttiofl he-had done 

Fk^yen many a one, 
|li8 heart it was fill'd Vith courage ; 

Meanwhile hid bold men, 

CloKj hid iii ^ Den, 
Were fed by the Knlghf 8 cunning page* 



This Squire just atxtawa 
Hied forth to the Lawo« 
He looked upon the great Town j 
He thought of the Knight 
His own Soul's delight 

r 

While tears trickled his cheeks ddown* 



'* Ccmt, buskye^ voy men 
*' That be in the den, 
** And list now to what I shall sny ; 
Here ye shall abide 
WhDe swiftly I ride, 
*. And hence to Carlisle wend my wayi 



it 
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" Hard by yonder tree, 

" A ttian well may see ' 
The great g^te that leacb to Langdowne.* 

*' There with horn in hand' 

'' Let one take his stand 
And shdutd many men quit the Town : 



" Then eadh bend his bow, 
*' And «et the arrow, 
" Ta Carlisle then haste everrchone, 
'' For I will abide 
" Hard by the gate's side. 
And straighways the deed shall be done. 



9€ 



* A Town some miles distant from Carlisle, bordering 

on the Cheviot Hills. 
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•» But if from the Towii 
<« No men should gang dawQ, 
flTbentrostinc there's pcrilwd need J . 

Oh then we ^9]1 «ee f 
If stoat hearts ye be^ 
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meedt* 



'' Let what will befall^ 

" Ye must mount the wa)i> 
^' And to the great Cross quickly hie j 

**If this deed ye do 

*' Ye be fellaws true 
•* If not, then your chieftain must die." 



The Squire hic^ bim «toaight - r 
lach Steetde toU'd forth a death knc|!^ • 
TcKouKQea did repair 

To high Cxm 4o 6io 
Where aoon y^ 4udl know what b^j^ 



TheJIarl in grttats^te 

The throz)g did await^ 
And firat came the Mayor and Sherifl^ 

Of Bowmen^ 1 trow 

Full fifty and mo 
Ix^fain xoarch'd behind the BailiC 
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The hangnuitiy arra/d 
In dr<sfl8 of his tradCj 
His hiihd did the fatal rc^ 't>ear $ 

Next bold mktch'd the wigh|r 

' ' ' 

Sir Edgar th^ Knight, 

, . . . - • • 

In him was no terror nor care. • 



Bdiind him a throng 

' . ' ♦ . 

Of guards marched along> 
Their armour was gay to behold ; 

E^gh aidace so bright 

Did dazzle the sight j 
These guards were all stout men and bold. 
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And when dfi the grottiid • - 

The troop rangM th^m roxsadt 
The young ^ge bad ent«iied the Tcfmn, 

''BuA, busk fc" he cried/ 

*' From Cheviot «o wide 
^^ l*be Scotstuen now nuMrdi to I^uigdoiiiieb' 



'' Where's Westenoreknd^tf dbieC; 

'' The Mayor aod 8herii9> 
" They'quicUy must hence w€0d their wa// 

All men hied them straight • 

From out the great gate. 
Few guardsmen in Carlisle.did stay. 
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Did ft d l 'meiklfi mw^- 

11ie,Iid cikd '' $« Sdpr ahall dier 
Bat all, Iras «fiigbt« ,' 

Men fled 4(e JBad'B tfight; 



4i0iA Hub ftieftt 4HI9 

Ti)e page he did riOj^ 
ibd by Ibe gsle's side took h» standi 

Wben ^c^g down 

Toward Caiiiale Town 
Appeared Sr Edgara bold band^ 



• Run. 
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The page on hksttoi ' " 

Tow'rd bigb CctMs did ipeed; 
^The biavi^ Troop bAtiMtihiim Mriit, 

Tbe Towiuneti ki ftar 

Cried *' lo they be hem 
With bo^tB add ifont glMt fit dbrir f id*.^ ^ 



And as thejsidrew iii|^ 

The g^llowtf B0 high« 
The |iaogaiaD> a Villain and CfaiiH> 

For golden monie 

Had tied to the tree 
The hemp cord *^ So wiU'dthepfood Eafl< 



; 7^ 

Bat as he wdold fain 

The l*adder have ta*to^ '-' " 
Whe];eoQ:bo]cl Sir Edgsdrdid standi 

The page bent his £we • 

His arrow MTtriie,' ' ^ 

Like lightaiag yied from his hand. 



The goose #iiig so fair ' 
Swift wizz'd on the air, ' , 

The brigjit steel dki thro' Jthe diorl go j 
The blow struck so ^Rerce 
' His heart it did pierce, 

ttotn back and from breast blood did &w. 
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Thus freed was the Kui j^t 

By his tnuty Wighl^ 
They quickly firomCSarlisle did flee« 

They crossed the lsnd> 

Nor made aoy stand 
Undl th^ gaih'd Norfolk's countree* 



There they did abide 

Hard by Loddofis* side, 
Thes^ brave men, and true hearted Squire; 

There free from annoy 

They lived in joy. 
Sir Edgar he there did expire. 



• A Tvvtn S9mt mUt iutantfritm Norwich, 
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Ciod grant bj the Xood 
A Knigkt of tl^e Flood 

In cyety OuAsm we find> 
Maj man neyer rtte 
A friend that's te9« tro& 

Than Oi^Page and lut (fSkm Hind I 



SallaAi^ 



Cft the much lamented deuih of the gallant Prince 
Henry, eldest $on of King Hmd the First. Whoee 
vhining qualifications' rtodercd him' the admiration of 
mil Europe, and the darling hope of his own Coon- 



BALLAD. 



Weep yoar lo^, the gallant Henry 
Rests with icy-deatb. 

Wan his cheek and pale as may be^ 
Mute his gentle breath : 
Heniy sleeps In death. 



Weep yoor Prince, our Country's glory, 
Slumb'ring in the Tomb. 

May each heart bemoan the story ! 
Early was his doom ; 
Lo, hefs in the Tomb. 
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Ever boiior*a will obeyiBg, 
Heniy knew no fear^ 

From bright Tirtoe never strajring. 
To hu Country dear, 
Henry claims the tear. 



Now above, his God attending, 

Blissfid is he there; 
May our worth to heav*n ascending 
. Claiming God*s bless*d care 

One day waft us there J 



SolUOl. 



Of the lamentaeble 1>eath of the grillant Knight TITZ- 
HUGH> and how hfs Lore diedbroken-^hearted. 
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BdLLAD. 



JXth* ye and listen Ladies all. 

Lend me a pitying eao 
And when Fve sung fall: £mqaa*s hVg, 

Pray drop oQe gentle tear. 
She was a fair and comely dan^ 

Her Sire a Baron free : 
A youth she lov'd, Fitzhugh by name^ 

A gentle Sj^igbt was he. 

By vaVrous deeds he won her kve> 

And eke her Father*s too 5 
She was as gentle as the Dove f 

His heart to her was true. 



^ AtUmL 
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Woeworth* the daj King Edward came. 

The Welchmen to o*crthrow. 
For though Fitzhugh still [ffov'd his fame. 

Death struck the fatal blow. 



The battle gaioM, no Love appeared. 

To cheer her drooping heart> 
And as her lovely ejes she reared 

The tear 'gan fast to start. 
Swift as the nimble deer she £ew 

To where her hero lay; - 
She kiss*d his lips, sigh'd out Fitzhugh, 

Sunk down and died away. 



* A kind rf cmrse» 



38aQ^. 



The following Ballad is founded on the Battle of 
Shrewsbury^ where HoTsruR Percy (so called from 
the fiery- impetuosity of his temper) was defeated and 
slain, by the forces of Khig Henry IV. Earl Percy, and 
several other Nobles who had been accessary to the 
return of Bolingbroke from banishment^ finding that 
his intent was not only to reg&in baa estates, but depose 
the rightful King, Richard II, and assume himself the 
reins «f government, formed a league, and declared war 
against the usurper, which terminated in favor of Boling- 
broke, by the failure of this battle. To which ^rebellion 
in Richard's favor may also be attributed his murder^ 
which shortly after took plaoe« 
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BALLAD 

0/ tit Death <f HOTSPUR PERCY. 






FIRST PART. 



Wherein it displayed the sorrcmfil parting of the Ladjr 
Catherine and her Lprd^ and how she continued to 
bewail his unexpedted flight from Alnwick-Castle. 



Scarce the light grej tinge of dawning 
Sofdy itole athwart the sky ; 

Scarce the^rays of early mdming 
Flush'd the East with saffircm die i 

Ere the noUe HotKpvr stirr'd him^ 
From beside his Cathi&ins bright ; 

Whidier go'st thou, said the Lady, 
WhiCher hies myscMii's delight ^ 
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** I must quit thee^ lovely Catherine,. 

" I roust quit thee. Lady kind -, 
'* Thou, and all: I love so dearly, 

** Straightways must I leave behind 
^ Weighty matters will my absence, 

*' ho, this is th* appointed day ; 
^' Therefore, gende La^y, weep not, 

" Fate so wills, I must obey.*' 



** Wherefore, Noble Pbrct, quit me } 

" Let me, sweet, thy will controul y 
'* Much I dread thy valiant temper,. 

'* Much I fear thy warlike soul.. 
** Do not leave this goodly castle^ 

** Do not quit these turrets fair, 
" Do not shun the babe that lovc^ thee, 

" Fill not Catherine*3 heart with care.. 



ft 
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To thy wife anveil the secref 
" Which 80 long hath sweU'd thy brea8t> 
Which by day hath made thee thoughtful, 
" And by night hath broke thy rest/* 
Hist thee. Wife, I lore thee dearly ; 
" £ngKsh Earl neer lov'd so well." 
If 'tis 80, thou'lt not deny me. 
But thy weighty purpose tell.' 



tt 
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As the Ivy to the Turret, 

Or the weeping Eglantine, 
So the gentle loving Lady 

Round her Lord her arms did twine : 
From her cheek that press'd his bosom 

Dropt full many a silent tear. 
Which upon his breast-plate falling, 

Damp'd the steel that shone so clear. 
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** Cath'rine, i^y this guah of anguish 1 

** Tell me why this show^ of pain ; 
** Wberetoe should st thou pine and kognisfa f 

'' Lo« this flood of grief is vain r 
^' Though thy sex he made for ^oataw, 

** In thy breast such woes should sleep; 
** Percy*s brido sboold scorn such feelings, 

^* HoTsiPirx's wife sboold never weqp.*' 
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*' Oh, my Percy, <Jon*t demise me \ 

*' All in yain thou tell'st me so, 
** For I ne'er can steel this bosom> 

'' Nor Rsswage tbi^ briny flow, 
^' Though my Soul*s ta fear a strangn;^ 

" Yet keen sorrow have I felt; 
** Though this heart contenms dread danger^ 

^ Still for thee this heart can melt*' 
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From fair Catheriiie's kind embracings 
Quick tbid Talisttt Earl did speed, 

Straightways to tbe €omt-f ard kied him. 
Where the groom did tead his steed. 

Mounting there his foaming war-horse. 
Through fair Alnwick's* gates he hied. 

•^ Slay, my Pbbcy, stay, my Hotspur, 
Stay, my love," fairCath*rine cried. 
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*' Lo, thine infant wiMs to see thee ; 

" Do not, love, deny me this ; 
^ Give thy babe a father's blessing, 

*' Give thy child a father's kiss." 
HoTSPUK felt a parent's yearning. 

On the babe he cast a look ; 
Then from gS fair Catherine's bosom 

Straight the gentle infant took. 



* The Castle of the Earls of Northumberland. 
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On its Sire the Babe so bamiless 
Bent its gaze devoid of guile ; 

On the manly front of Hotsfur 
Sweetly did the infant smile. 

'* Bless thee. Babe I" cried noble Percy ; 
" May*st thou one day boast the fire. 
May the blood of antient Prrcys* 
To great deeds thy soul inspire T 
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Oft be kiss'd the prattling infant. 
Oft its cherry mouth he pressed ; 

Then to weeping Cath*rine gave him. 
And the lady thus address*d : 

*' Should aught ill befall thy Percy, 
" Rear our child to deeds of fame ? 

*' Teach him, all our kindred's glory, . 
Teach hio^how to bear pur name.** 
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Thrice the Wa^or wav'd his gauntlet,* 

Thrice his plumage fann'd the air i 
4Sweet he smil'd, his lips unclostog. 

Cried " Farewell, my Qitheriae dear/ 
Then full speed the couner bore him 

Far from Catherinei's longing eye : 
Thus did part this loving Lady 

And her gallant Lord Pekct. 



£«/ of the First Part. 



A GloTc worn in battle made of jointed plates of Iron. 
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BALLAD 

Of the Ihath of HOTSPUR PERCT. 



SECOND PART. 



"Shewing how the ioving Dsme moaned die loss of 
her gallant Lord Percy. Aftef which foUowcth the 
purpose of the noble Hots pur, with the haughtf 
message sent by him unto King Henry IV. 



In this second Fyt^ good yeomen, 

I shall cause ye mickle woe ; 
Lady Catherine ye ^h^ pitt/> 

For the Dame your tears wHl flow. 
Percy fled the heart that lov*d him. 

Swift he did his course pursue'; 
■Catherine wail*d her Hotspur's absence. 

She had mickle cause to rue. 
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From the morn till silent evening 
Moan*d this Lady kind and fair> 

" Smile^ my babe^ Oh ! smile my in&nt^ 
*' Smile, and ease thy Mother's care.'* 

From the leve till dusky twilight 
Did this-weeping Lady say * 
Ah, my babe thy Sire hath fled us, 
" Whither.doth my Percy stray V 
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And by night, upon the pillow. 

Watchful were her eyes so bright 5 
" Sweetly sldep, my smiling baby^ 

" Thou alone dost cheer my sight : 
*' As I trace thine infant features, 

*' As I trace them line for line, 
*' Lo, I view my Lord, my husband, 

*' In that face doth Perot shine.*' 
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Sadly thus the ixy did glide oo. 

Sadly stple the midnight hoar, 
Ad4 at daym the Lady Cath'rioe 

Did ymotmt the high wateh-Tower ; 
Bound h^r blew the winds so Ueakly, 

Catherine dwell'd them with a sigh ; 
*' Peace/' ahe*d say, ^ my darling infant/* • 

Then.she'd sing the Lullaby* 

Oft her lilly Jiand upraising^ 

She would wipe the starting tear. 
While tow rd East and West sad gaziog. 

Naught was seen her soul tojcheer: 
Northward lay the Heath so dreary, 

SouthwajFd wav*d the Fonsst green^ 
Ni* of footmen, ni of horsemen^ 

Were there any to be seen. 
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Nothing saTC the lark so cheeiy 

Naught but birds the dame could see; 
*' Ah," quod Cath'nae> '' little songsters 

** Ye are happier far than me 5 
" Each can % to bonD7 green wood, 

" There youll find your mate so true -, 
" Wou*d I were but such a songster^ • 

'^ And my Pebcy one of you." 

Meanwhile rode the gallant Hotspur, 

On high deeds his thoughts were bent> 
Oft he p]ann*d the secret purpose. 

Oft he con'd the bold intent ; 
Till at length he gain* d those Nobles, 

Who to aid him were allied. 
There he found the hardy Douglas,* 

With full many Chiefs beside. 



* Earl Douglas was one of the Confederates leaded 
with PuRCY to dethrone Henry IV. and reinstate Richard 
on the throne. 
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Straight they marched their gallant warriorf 

Tin nigh SbrewsFfys walls they came : 
Thither hied King Henry's anny 

To destroy rebellion's £ame. 
Soon the King did send his trumpet 

Pardon granting^ if in peace 
Ev'ry Noble and his follower 

Would these civil tumults cease* 



" Tell thy Chief/* cried hardy PEftCY^ 

** We be honest men and true^ 
'* Bolingbroke's a Traytor leader^ -^ 

'' But his baseness he shall rue. 
*' Bid him free our captive Richard^ 

'' Bid him yield the crown h* hath ta'en, ' 
" Bid him straight disband his soldiers 

** Or we'll strive with might and main. 



•I 
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*^ When at Raveoflporg* he landed^ 

'' Rightful was his daini^ I wisen^ 
'' Praceful then his every adioD» 

'' Meek and lowly was his mien ; 
^' But by fraud and wily cuhning^ 

'' He his monarch did entrap^ 
'' Braggart like, he then deposed hin, 

" Ruefid is the sad mishap. 

*' These our terms are> if straight yielding^ 

'' BoLiNGBROKE doth weud his way« 
*' We insure our King's forgiveness^ 

" If for aye he doth obey : 
^' But should he> like bold usurper, 

'* These our wholesome terras deny, 
^ Then we'll curb the rebel Traytor, 

^' Or we'll in the just cause die. 



* It was at Ravenspurg Bolingbroke landed on his return, 
from banishmenty to reclaim his estates. 
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fiavbg Beard the Pbbct*! answer^ 

Grimly did King Henfy &Qmn, 
By my say^ tbet& Iv^rdy rebds. 

Soon shall bend before ray crown. 
Quod the King> the western wettuii^f 

Is ydad with gotd*e/d day : 
Yet we'll rest the morrow's dawoiag. 

Ere we 'gin the bloocty ftay. 

Jindrftie See9nd Part, 



^ T%e rtgions eftkt air. 
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SALtAl> 

Of the Deafi of HOTSPUR PERCY, 



THIRD PART. 

Declaring how tlve faattiil wa^ loiq^tit betweeo tbe ftiof 
and tbe Earl nigh u&to the wallt of Shrewsbury, with 
fourteen thousand gbodty yeomen, on the Eve of the 
Feast of Saint Mary Magdalen. When Earl Percy Iras 
defeated and slain. 



Haughty Percy and tbe DouoLAt> 

To the Nobles thus did say. 
Yonder in the Western Wdkin> 

Slopes the boming eye of day ; 
Bolingbroke, that bold usurper^ 

Doth our wholesome tenxis dcfy» 
"Wherefore shoiHd we staj the morrow ? 

Fate to-day shall cast the die. 
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Vainly strove the agjed nobles, 

'Gainst the fiery Hotspur's will. 
Naught avail'd their goodly counsell, 

Douglas would the feat fulfill } 
Now the sound of neighing horses. 

Now the din of warriors brave. 
Now the dank of rattling armour. 

And the deadly dooming glave. 

Now in ranks yrange the footmen. 

With their arrows sharp and long. 
Now each man his yew ybending. 

To the horn doth bind the thong ; 
Some the axe bear, some the falchion,^ 

Some the shining glave did wield. 
Others rear the launce ypointed, * 

On their arms they brace the shield. 



* ji crooked Sword, 
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£v ry chieftain to iiis captuns 
Thus his kindly: speech ad^rcM'd i 

" Lo^ ye fight for truth and josfice^ 
" If ye die, ye fthaU be bleif 

£7*17 captain to bis hundred 

Straight the cheiftain*8 words did lay. 
Courage horBcmen 5 courage footpaeo. 
For your King ye fight this day. 
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** If ye conquer i captive Richard 

*' By your arms enthroii*d sha,ll be, 
" Rather die, my gallant yeomen, 

" Never 'fore these traytors flee. 
" If the glave of churlish rebels, 

*' Should be dank*d in blood of life, 
'' Ye that fall shall live in heav n, 

'' Frcc'd from Traytors, free'd from strife. 
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Thus did speak <iacli goddff eaptaiiti 

Ev'iy itian wt» tofigh df hearty 
From the ciailiip' tbe i^lknt Hotspvh 

And his jeoB^en did depart. 
Lo> to meet them, ero^wlied Htnty, 

Widi his tass2ds> a gv^t roat, 
Witb hifr^ons and Aobkfr mat^. 

Lords that were light bold and stOOt. 

Straight began thefbrious oiisetj 

Shrilij rang the trumpets blast. 
Many brave and hardy warriors. 

There I wis* did bteath iht^ last. 
Princes, Nobles, Captains, Yoemen, 

Breast to breast their skill *gaii try $ 
Each alike Im foe would eonquer. 

Each in his own cause would die. 

• JtAinh 
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Pbrcy, like a raging l^ger. 

Through the field fats coarse he scoar*d» 
On hb Anlace rode grim terror. 

Death his er'iy foe devoured ; 
Mad the hardy Scottjsfa Dougxas, 

Badg'd with blood, w^h eye so fierce. 
To each Noble bad defiance ^ 

Great and small his glare did pierce. 

\ 

Long did last this fray so bloody. 

But brave Rotspi7r*s lack of force 
Did to Henry peld the conquest. 

And the Pbkct's life divorce -, 
There did bleed full many nobles. 

There stout gentlemen dUd die. 
There fell yeomen without numberj 

Jesu take their Souls on high. 
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Foughtenf was this bloody battle 

Nigh the walls of Shrewsbury^ 
From the goodly Castle's turrrets 

Townsmen did the feat descry ^ • 
There did meet of sturdy soldiers - 

Fourteen thousand; good yeomen y 
But one half ne'er saw the morrow, 

Twa3th« feast of Magdalen. • ^ 

When to Alnwick came these tidings. 

Sorely wept the gentle Dame j 
Naught she'd hear of goodly comfort;, 

Naught she'd sigh but Pgrct's name, . 
Frantick thro' each hall and chamber 

Did the Lady Catherine cry 
*^ Where's my Lord, my Love, my Husband! 

" Give me back my brave Pbrcy." 

t Fought. 
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Thus full many days did glide on^ 

Thus she made ker plaint in vain ; 
All her cries then tum'd to sadness, 

'Twas her bosom felt the pain. 
Sometimes on her infant gazing. 

Big would swell her woe-worn heart. 
Then she^d sigh '' He's dead, mj baby : 

In her eye the tear would start. 

Ne'er again may such rude tumults 

Drench our land with human gore. 
Never may a goodly Lady, 

Thus her valiant Knight deplore; 
But may Lords and yeomen bravely 

Round the board right jovial sing, 
Christ for aye in peace preserve us. 

And God bless our Royal King. 



♦» 



the following Stanzas, written in the stile of the cele- 
brated Bdrns, the Scotch Poet; are offered as a trifling 
panegyric on the admirable Crichton, so named from 
the acutencss of his talents and his proficiency in every 
accomplishment. He ti avelled over France and Italy. 
At Paris he challenged the Do6tor8 of the University, 
a^id worsted them in every argument : he was there 
stiled the Monster of Learning. In Italy he signalized 
himself in several Tournaments and wrestling matches, 
always gaining the prize; for it appears his bodily 
strength and agility were equal to the transcendant en- 
dowments of his mind. He became tutor to a very 
powerful Nobleman's Son, who growing jealous of his 
favour with the Court, basely assassinated him by night, 
after Crichton in defending himself had slain three of 
his opponents. It is said that he was dissipated, and in 
derision the Scholars of the Universities of Paris used to 
remark, that if any one wished to find the Monster of 
Learning, they must seek him in a Brothel. 
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To the Memory of the admirahU 

CHRICHTON. 

"Wherein hie is likened to a bonny flower nipt by the. 
cauld and untimely blast. 



Gang nature weep the bonniest *flow'r 

That ever liv'd in dewy bow'r 

And felt cauld winds in luckless hour 

To nip its bloom. 
No sunny heat, no dankishf shower 
Can give it back its beauties power 

And rich perfume. 



•f Moist. 

u / 
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Why did the Sun no wann ray send ?' 
Why did no leaves to screen it bend^ 
That it maun* long its fragrance lend 

And colors gay ? 
Why suiter trayt'rous winds to rend 
And blast its leaves^ its beauties spend 

And die away ? 

Ah, now full well the truth I know» 
Why thus ye suffered winds to blow, 
Ang lay this lovely gem so low 

That it maun die. 
Twas envy's fire that did yglow, 
Twas envy will'd and ye did so» 

For ye I sigh. 
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For 'gainst thb flower ye strove in Taia^ 

VTi malice fdt It, ni the pain. 

That did with death its beauties stain^ 

In the cauld tomb. 
Again it lives on heaven's high pl|iin> 
Thus hj your envy doth it gaitf 

Immortal bloom. 



/ 



The Lavt^a st»tio& being far idferior to that of tus 
Mistress, excited her neglect^ which gaTe rise (o 

these ftnaw^lftintiMy 11} 
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BALLAD 

ef tU POOR and FORLORN LOFSR. 



No more let mir^ my bosom 8welt> 
But sadneas mark each hour^ 

With me shall pining silence dwell>^ 
For I'm love*s blighted fiow*r. 

No more will sweet content be mine> 

No more the joyous lay -, 
Sad shall my languid cheek rcdine^ 

And sighs tell fortib the day. 
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Unpitied am I doom*d to breathe 
My faltering, love-sick tale : 

Around my front TU twine a wreath 
Of Willow-leaves so pale. 

Might I intreat of that soft hair. 
One glossy ringlet sweet, 

I'd guard it as love's relic rare -, 
Love should the present greet ! 

Frown npt, ador*d, angelic maid. 
At love the most refin'd ; 

Pitty the heart you have betray'd. 
The urchin God is blind. 

Cou'd I in secret breath a strain 
To my fond soul's delight, 

'Twould partly meliorate my pain 
And cheer the gloom of night 
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For though I lack both wealth and pow'r> 

Nor boast a lineage great -, 
Gold is the phantom of an hour^ 

My mind is my Estate. 

Kiches and titles pass away 

As shadows in a stream ; 
But Virtue, like the God of Day, 

Still sheds it's glorious beam. 

Then do not bid me pine in vain. 

But pitying, let me prove 
That lowliness can feel the pain. 

And teach you how to love. 



e!^ Ixmd of iDttmfmnliiK Cotmu 



vl>i9pltying the cunning of a Scottish Maid, who tridied 
lier three auld luvers and was wed to her aln 'dear 
Andrewe. 
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BAI^DJD. 

Tht LASSIE 0/ DUMFERMLlNB^TOfTN^ 



There lived in DumfermlineTown, 
A Lass that was ni white ni brown. 

But she was wond'rous pretty. 
She had a face most sweet, I trow> 
Her form was slim, her ejne like snow. 

And she was shrewd and witt}\ 



* A Town in Fifeshire on the banks of the Firth 

of Forth. 
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A noble Laird of great £state> 
That was ycrooked i' the gait» 

Did plight his troth believe me^ ^ 
A Knight that four-score years had told^ 
And eke a yeoman just as old> 

Did swear tfa^ faiv'd her deaily. 



A bonny yottdi that had no 8tore> 
Ni lands^ ni kine^ ni glittering ore> 

Did doat upon this Lessy ; 
Yet though he lack'd both g<Ad and land^ 
He had a trusty heart and hand> 

As any Lairdf bdieye me. 



f* Jt9rd% 
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Yet spight of a* Ac Laird's rich ttan, 
The Knight*8 abd Yeomen's goodly ore^ 

She ooald not luve them trcdy ; 
Twas Andrew's eyne and roguish sm3e> 
That did this maiden's heart beguile^ 

He had not yet told twenty. 



Ouod she one mom> what must be done } 
Those old and rich men everichone 

Would fain make me unhappy 3 
For were I with a one to bed, 
I should wish Andrew in his steady 

And that were shameful truly. 



•AH. 
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This lassie was in mickte^ pain> 

Full od she thought, and thought again. 

Quod she— De il take this money ; 
For I am poor as sweet Andrew, 
And I do luve the lad so true, 

I*d fain do something funny. 



At eve this hump-hack'd laird he came. 
Quod he, have pitty on my pain 1 

The maid she smiled full sweetly ; 
Anf it be so, the lassy cried, 
I faith, great Sir, 1*11 be thy bride. 

So thou'lt obey me truly. 



* Muck, t If 



I 
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The laird he«wore$ then said the maid 
** Mine uncle hath a right good trade, 

*^ He dwells in Fife's countree; 
Oang hence thyself, and with thee bring 
Oay jewels and my weddin(-ring. 

He livetb at Dundee. 



*^ But ere tfaoa gang from henee thy way, 
^* That I may buy me sattins gay, 

*' Straight tbou shalt guve to me 
** Thy purie that is embroider*d o'er, 
^ And marks of gold, a precious 8tore> 

•* Thou must count out %^j^** 
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The laird obe^ 'd tho lassieV wilt. 
And straight the silken pnrte did fill 

With gude Scottish money 3 
Then from the town that rery day 
This white* fuUjoTAdl bent ba w^y 

Towards our fam*d Dundee. 



The Knight and Yeoman did the lame. 
And whoso can the lassie blame^. 

She" now was right meity; 
But when to Dundee's town they hied> 
Beshrew this tricking lass^ they cried> 

No uncle here we see. 



■H 



•Matt. 
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Unto Dumfermline town again 
These aged dotards^ with much pain^ 

Did speed them back, all three > 
Bat when they came> the lass was wed. 
She had t^en Andrew in their stead, 

And with die gold han* flee. 



JBach man, he rav'd and curs*d the lass. 
The townsfolk jeer*d as they did pass ; 

Thus trick*d they wete, I trow,( 
. And Andrew to the lass was wjed. 
They jocund liv*d, and luv*d in bed, 

Each maid would have done so. 



• Had. § / ihink. 
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BALLAD 

Cf POOR ROSA. 



Bosa sat sighing beside tbe dear brooks 

Sing hey Lillo, ho Lillo lee $ 
Pale was hex cheek, and dge&ed her look. 
On the green turf lay her basket and crook, 
^he sigh'd forth— '^ Alas I woe is me 5 
*^ Ah why did he stray 
''From me far away? 
^ Never, poor Rosa, wilt thou see him more, 
^* Willy, the swain whom thy soul doth adore I*! 
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Her ringlets fell loosely o*er her white breast, 

Siog hey Lillo^ ho Hllo, lee } 
Her heart once so giy yrj^t ^sery's nest. 
And on her templ^. she ,^o|:e a sad crest, 
'Twas plack*d from the pale willow tree. 
That moss h^sk'^rwHQW 
Which serv'd for a pillqw. 
Whose wide branches sheUer*d poor Rosa*s head, 
Rosa thaUq;fa*d-r-^' Ab! my WiUiam is fled." 

Worn QOt iirithi anguish, now Aosa dotk $lniy> 

Singing LiQo — Hey lillo, 1^ > 
Her note^ breath sadness, and tlu& is her Jay, • 
'' My swain has fled\from me^ al^ck well-away, 
^' And sorrow, poor Sosa*s^ for tkeej 
^^ Alack woe is me, 
<* Hard4wart^ WUiy r 
And she sigh'd forth these words, faifit grew her breath. 
And Rosa^ pope Rosa, now sleeps in death ! 
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BALLAD 

Of POOR EDfnr, 

In ansver to Poor Rota, 



Poor Edwy's look is dejeded and palcj 

Sag htj pomxy } ho naaoy, no. 
Edwy who late was iks pdde of the Hale, 
Now toDcs. the pipe ta t afaeaite hi»ftad tale j 
Adowa Im waa cheek the tean flow -, 
T?fjmrEdwy*s Utafd, 
He pines for the maid i 
No longer he hears the sooBd of her lute> 
Ttet wood choir i$ htuAkd^ the Nighlingale'a mute. 
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Beneath a sad Yew is Edwy's damp bed, 

Siag hey nontif^ ho nonny, noj 
A wreath of its braaches now twines his poor head» 
For with the false maidj^ is all happiness fled > 
'Twas beauty that struck the dire blow ; 

'Twas Ellen the fair, 
] That planted despair. 
Whose unfeeling heart like mildew Ad blight, 
Joy's smiling bod, and each wonted ddight. 

< 
Frantick and straw deckM, poor Edwy does %, 

Singing Nonny, hey nonny no ^ 
The woods, dales, and meadows, all ring with his cryj, 
£ach moaning breeze is encreas*d with a sigh, 
Whilst o*er hb pale lipa.tbe lines flow ; 
Why, Ellen, shun me ? 
Tis Edwy calls thte." \ 

He^ paus'd !-^he drear sDence seal'd his Bad doom ; 
And Edwy's keen whes, are luird iu the Tomb* 



€i 
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3Ballat». 

Mn^ Sane em* 

In Tyro Parts. 



Wherein ts displayed the unsts^Ueness of grandeary 
and the untimely fttf^ wt^ch it sometimes pleaseth 
the (iprd to infli£^ on virtuous souls. Shewing also 
th^ constancy of this Princess in all her sufferi|ig9» 
and her courage at the moment of execution ; with 
the death also of her virtuous, and loving husband, 
the Lord Dudley, and the manner of their being 
)»eheaded in. the Tqivver of London. 



This illustrious Personage of the blood Royal, hy 
both parents, was no less conspicuous ibr virtue and 
moital accomplishments than for the nobleneM of 
her family ; and was it not indeed that some of her 
panegyrists are remarkable for adherence to truth, 
we should be led to dispute the accounts handed 
down to us relating to this Princess. When scarcely 
emerging from childhood, she is said to have spoke 
her own language with accuracy, as wel^ as the 
French, Italian, Latin, and Grttl ; she was also 
versed in Hebrew, Chaldee, and Arabic. Her tem- 
per was sedate, and she appeared to possess inhe« 
rently a thirst after knowledge. By the machina- 
tions of her father, she was nominated heiress to the 
Crown, by the youthful Edward VI. at whose death 
she was proclaimed Queen, in opposition to her own 
wish, but merely in compliance with the desire of 
her aspiring father. On the accession of the vengeful 
Mary, her youth nor virtues could not screen her 
from the impending fate, and she was adjudged to 
die, together with her husband, as innocent a vi£tim 
as hersdf. She met her fate with the same iteady 
composure she had evinced through life, and may 
be deemed the wonder of her sex. Lady Jane was 
not sixteen at the period of her execution. 
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BALLAD 

OftAe d^hroM Diatk of the Ladj JANS GMIT, 



FIRST FMT. 



The fairest mora will have iti doad. 
Each pleasare hath its pain ; 

To striFC against Almighty God, 
I trow it were but vain. 

Ilie Xilly by the rannbg Brook, 

At morn may glad the eye i 
The Rose alike may waft its sweets. 

And in the evening die. 

There's naught on earth that can escape/ 

Or shun the will of God i 
We all must yield unto our fate. 

And kiss the galling Rod. 
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Then why complain, since great and small. 

Alike must yield to fate; 
The Lord he knows ni difference 

Twixt poor iiiao and ibe great: 

So I bM\\ pttjve ati y fe Wailist, 

And to my tafle gire ear j 
The Lord WcAl ioves the kiiidly he^i-t. 

Then do nottheck th(j tedn 

But send dh Bi|;h thy d61*rt)ii^ |)laltit. 

The Lord iviH lidt tay nay j 
But \^]tS3 thixle heait Ihdi It dbth weep 

The death of Lady Gt^f. 

When late upion our Edward shth 

Most cruel death did frbwfi. 
And he did quit this mortal state. 

To wear a heav'nly Crown j ^ 
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He wiird> that tiii$ our 'goodly realm, 
Should own the Soir'reign swbj, 

That everf maa slunild bedd the kn«e^ , 
Before the Lady Oraf. 

The Duke, &is gentle' laidy'i tive. 
Unto hil child did say. 
To thee, the Kibg haih wilFd hk cmwn. 
Thou tnoM hb will obe^- ." 






The great l>tike of ]^rthumberlaiid| 

Her h(»band'8 lader* d^ar. 
Said, '' Daughter, thou most wear the Crown, 

There is ni cause of &dr." 

But Lady Jane, she Was full meek; 
She ecanf had told sixteen $ 

" I wis J I am to young," quod she, 

I 

" To be great England's Queen. 



• Father, f Semrce, X ^ '*'**• 
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Ni CrowDi ni Kingdom/ Would I faavd^ 

fiat pass my life in peace i 
For with a Crown great perils comej 
*' AU happiness doth cease. 
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I wou'd/' qaod she^ *' the live4oog da/ 

With study feast my mind i 
To golden pompj and governance** 
'' Mine heart is not indined. 



^ But if my &der> *tis your WiU> 
" That I the crown should weal*> 
My duty isj to yield to you. 
All plainingftf I forbear. 






This liked well these noble dukes^ 
They will*d her so to say. 

And in our London Citty great, 
Proclaimed she was that day. 

• Owernmfnt, f CkmplatMts, 
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There belles yrongcn* were, I trow. 

And Citizena did cry 
God grant she may for aye enjoy 

The goodly sovereignty. 

The tidings of King £dward*s death 
Were spread, both far and near, 

AJl people sorely plain*d their loss. 
And dropped the briny tear. 

To Mary, Edward's sister, then 

A messenger did hie ; . 
Full speed he rode to Kenning Hall> 

In Norfc^k's fam*d county. 

And to the Princess thus he spake, 

" Thy royal Broder*s dead, 
** And gdodly yeomen fain would place 

" The crown upon thine headw 

' — ? 

* Tiere rung^ 

K 
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Then Mary mi, " IthM ^j. 
My subjects* wi)U I Uro^^ 
Rigkt fakhM are mioe Eng&bptfin^ 
" Their lawM a«eea to know.** 

Ni mare, ni less, the PrittceM f^aket 

Ni wept her broder*8 end. 
But back to Londcm's Cky fltfa^glil;^ 

The howmao abe did send. 

Saying, '^ To each Lord my greeti^g^ bear^ 

" And to my people say, 
" Their love doth weU tbeir Qoeiea beVke." 

The man then rode aw^. 

Another page caooe gaU€|»itig, 

The time it was foil l^tQ i 
For belis ban* rong the fatdoight hottfj 

As he knocked at the Gate, 

* HutL 
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llvt ste^ did pant \ vUie briny sweat. 

Ran trickling dom a fbodi» 
Begrimed wai Itifi meiacngier. 

His. spun mtxt daok'd'^ wit^ Uood> 

Host aoble Prioceu/' ^ake th« Page, 

€< Thy rojral Brodor's dead, 
'' B<^ 1ms had! wiUd great £nglaBd*8 Crown, 

From off^j rightfiil head. 

^ Brodaimed is liie Lady Gr87> 

'' Her fader hath done so, 
** Likjswise the Duke Northumberland, 

^* And many more I trow." 

With that the Princess looked grim, 
" By Christens blood," quod she, 

*' These tra}'tor nobles shall repent. 
And rue their villany. 



iwti. 
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f* Likewise shall they full sorely ni% 
" That Jesu did forsake, 
I will ni spare a living soul. 
They shall brin* at the stake. 






** 'VV'oe-worth+ betide these churlish hiacb^^ 

*' That dare deny my right j" 
The Messenger then bent his knee^ 

And left the Princess' sight 

Now scan§ nine d^'s had Lady Gra^r 

Enjoy'd the royal state, 
^hen mark the rueful difference,. 

In this sweet Princess* fate. 

To London Citty Mary came,. 
With Nobles a great rout,||; 



♦ Burn, "f* A kind of threat',. 
X Bwrs, ^ Scorer. |) Crovd^ 
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Behind tbem inarched many guardi^ . 
That were both bold and stout. 

The Lady Jane right joyfully 
Did yield the thorny croMm, 

But all obedience could not caka 
The wrathful Marie*s frown. 

By warrant, she unto the Tower 

A Prisoner was ta'en^ 
Ni mumiur*d she, ni shed one tear^ 

Ni felt a n)inute*s pain. 

And thither was Lord Guilford brought. 

Her noble husband dear, . 
Whose face did show all innocence^ 

Whose heart did feel no fear. 

The stout Duke of Northumberland, 
Yfled with mickle speed. 
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Bat la*en be was, add bring ttiet^ 
He for kis ad did UU^ed. 

The Lady J^nt adjudged Mris 

Upon the biock to die) 
For beaaiyi tmtli and imiocefii^e. 

Such was the destiny. 

Lord Guilford Dtidlejp setitdic'd was 
By strokesmm'^l blow to tmd ; 

Such is the nleed^ whkh pftdVidettee^ 
To virtue oft doth s^lid^ 

This cnid sentende b^iflg kiiowb. 
Sore vex'd each IMiug heart 5 

Each man with shake t>t head did tty 
This is a Uoody |»M4 



•f Exteutlmer* % Rfward, 
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Thus know ye by this first partie. 

Her rise, her fsSl, and doom -, 
Tb€ next shall tell bow willingly. 

She enter'd death's cold Tomb. 
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BALLAD 

Of the dolorous Death of the Lady JANE GRAY. 



SECOND PART. 



And DOW the fatal mom was come. 

The sun ban gilt the sky. 
And clouds of night on mountain tops 

In dankishf mists gan fly. 

The clarion cock bis wings had shook. 
Then rung the matin song 3 

It sweetly sounded o*er the plain. 
And echoed woods among. 



•f Deixy, 
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The Lady Jane she did aiiie. 
And lo^k'd on heaven bo bright $ 

** Oh Jesu^ if I aught have dope 
" That's shameful in thy sight ; 

^* If from thy goodly ordinance 
'^ My wayward heart was led^ 

If from thy bless*d commandements 
'* My mind hath ever fled j 

*' Oh thou the God of mercy art, 
^* Then wash the stain away. 
So I before Almighty God 
May purely walk this day« 
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*' I have a husband, bless*d Jesu, 
My soul doth love him well ; . 
And that same axe that drinks my bloed. 
His precious head shall fell. 
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** Vat him gicttt God now let wtt fray, 
" Ok Utf bis Soal to reftt, 

" May he for aye* repoie inpeaoe, 
<< Upon fate Sirkmr** fatcat. 
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May he ta heav'n, to mightf God 
" The MDg of jof apniie> 
And may my voice attmie the chanty 
'' To sing mf Maker's pmse*" 



Lord Dudley with the sim did rise^ 
He rais*d his looks on^high y 

*' An it be so I am content, 
" Great God this day to die^ 
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I ne'er have gladly done offence,. 

Nor shunnM thine holy will 5 
Each day it hath been my intent 
" Thypnrpose to fulfil. 



• Ever, 
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*^ But gniBt me giBcv> if orcr I 
'' To Aio bate beeo inclined, 

•" If tttoital fldBh bath e'er coBtroQJ'd 
*' And haKtn'd my precious OMUd* 

" I have a wi6$, O Lord of Imt^ 
" I ne'er yet taw her tee ^ 

'f For virtue, beauty and pradence ; 
'' I love my wife full dear* 



«€ 
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Ob^ may $he by the setting bud, 
" With thee> my God, find peace ^ 
May We above the cbadt u{>raiee, 
" For fbei^ all woes shall cease/* 



Attd n^w the bett 'gan loud to beat. 
The guards, whh spears full bright 

Did march around the Cbapel yard^ 
It was a seemly sight. 

mmaammmaKim 
X EfuaL 
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There did the Groveraor attend. 
With Wardens near at hand } 

Their robes were comely to bdiold. 
As thej did take their ^tand. 

Of Bowmen then^ a chosen troop, 
lliat were full stoat and strong, ' 

With arrows keen hong by their sides» 
Were ranged the walls along. 

A reverend Fader eke was there. 
His looks they were fid! meek ; 

His heart toward mercy was inclin*d. 
For tears ran down his cheeke. 

The strokesman bore the axe in faond. 
With downcast look he stood j 

duod many a Soul " I would not dd 
" As thou dost, by the rood.* 

♦ Hoiy Crosit, 
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I 

With woolen cloth of sable hue^ 

The block it was bedight,f 
Around the edge there did appear 

A fringe of purest white. 

And«to the lefl that fronten did 
The bowmen with their dartcs. 

There stood a troop with spears full long^ 
They were stout English heartes. 

And those that wou*d the sight behold,. 

The wardens did yface 3 
Their looks were sad and sorrowful. 

Their thoughts all J07 did chace* 

And in such order all did stand. 

That they might witness be. 
How Dudley did his fate ybear t 

How Lady Jane should dee^ 

-t" Adorned,. 
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Ooodi Dudlef , to bis war4m 8a4> 

" Thou bast 9jxbsmf;Bi tmm, 
^ An4 tnvt m^ Qoe fpor? Hod of he»:t 

r 

*' I never yet h»vc leeo. 






Now marim, I thy pitty crwr^ ^ 
Do not n^ fapon4eoy^ 
*' So thou wik 9enrr a dylngSQan> 
^' And please thy Lord on Ugh« 

'^ Gro» speed thee to my Lady d^Ti 

'' And speake these words I pray^ 
'^^ Thine I^d he wills one pavting kk%; 

'' Ere life be ta'en away-'* 

The warden silent stood awhile^ 

The tear rose in his eye $ 
Quod Pndley " thou'st a ;iobJe heart* ■* 

The warden heav'd a sigh. 
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Lord Ooilford preit'd tbc waideB*fl hand. 

And goid did fat tlMmn } 
" TatidK Huneoic/' the wwdim med, 

** I wisf It woie a «in. 

^f cnm ai fikkf geld/' he said, 

" My virlna k my store)'' 
The w«ri«ii ftam Lotd Guilford tam*d. 

And pasted wilho«t the door. 

And ^^AifBBk Id Lady lane he came. 
Her Lorde*8 ^rordcs be spake; 

Then tears &K)iH bar s-weet eyne did flow. 
Her heart was ntgh to break. 

'< Go tott my hosband w»H3en klnd^ 

'* I must ndt from \Aa\ part, 
'' FtMT ahould I see him ere I die» 

Twou*d break this loFtring heart. 

-EsaaEBssBasssBassSB 
t / think. 
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Go tell him that my parting breathy 
Shall ble9S his gentle name. 

Go bid him sufier with cooragey 
Myself shall do the aame/" 



Now ^hen these wordes Lord Dadley heard, 
With smiles he did them gceet : 

" She's right," quod he, " ere long, I trow, 
** In heav'n our souls shall meet." 

And as he spake, the guard did come, . 

The warden hid his eye 5 
^ Quod Dudley, " Weep not, honest hearty 

" rm.well prepared to die. 

Once more the yeoniian*s hand he presa^d,. 

" May Jesu bless thine heart -" 
From out the dour, with solemn step> 

Lord Dudley did depart. 
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Unto the Chapel-yard he marched. 
To heav*n be pray'd awhile ; 

He shook the warden by the hand> 
Most cahnly did he smile. 

Upon the block his head he plac*d^ 
His neck was cleft in twain 5 

So sturdily the strokesman struck, 
I wis he felt no pain. 

Next came the Lady Gray full meek. 

It was a woeful sight: 
More calm she was than all around. 

They were in doleful plight. 

But as she marched through the yard. 
Her heart was gricv'd full sore ; 

For guardsmen there beside her pass*d. 
Her husband's corse they bore.* 



* It is asserted in history, that before her execution she 
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" I prithee yedmcn halt avhile, 
" That I tnajDe look my last ;" 

They stopp'd while she on Dudley'* cocsSi 
A stcad^t look yeast 

She gaz'd upon the lifeless fomii 

One briay tear she shed. 
Then on ber maidea's shoulder leant. 

And tum'd away her head. 

And to the scaficdd being come. 
She there these wordes spake: 

« J never compassed the~ Crown, 
" Nor Marie's right would take. 



beheld from a mndow themangledbadyofhetbusbaodt 
whicli was by accident borne near her. She leqursted 
le ^ards to pauee, and alia fixing her eyes upon it for 
imc monients with steadj eompoiuie, she pi 
> the scaflbld. 
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^ AmbitioQ never did bqpiile 
'' This heart of mine awaj t . 

'^ I acted as my fader will'd, 
" I dar*d mot disobef . 

^ Yet joyfully I yield my life : 
*' So wills Almighty £ite ; 

^' Since innocent^ I have done wrongi 
'' My life «hall pay the State.*' 

Then down she knelt upon her knee, 
- And having said one pray'r. 
From off her neck the covering. 
Her weeping maid did bear. 

With visage calm around she looVd, 

The strokesman craved grace'; 

Quod she, " I freely pardon thee> 

Upon this goodly place/' 



t€ 
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Then fore the block she plac*d henelf^ 
And down her head did lay^ 

The strokesman gave the fatal blow 
That bore her life away. 

Thus died Lord Dudley, gallant youth ; 

Thus ended Lady Gray ; 
They both were £ng1ish hearts of truth. 

None dare my words .say nay. 

All that beheld their bloody end. 
With weeping eyes went hame :* 

And those to whom the tale was told, 
I wis did do the same. 

Christ Jesu to his breast them take : 

May we again ne'er see 
A deth so rueful as this Lorde*s> 

And Jane his lov'd Ladie. 

«M— ^M— ^—i la 

* Home, 
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Thus to the morn most purely bright^ 

This Lady may compare } 
Or like the lilly by the brook^ 

That waves it*8 head so fair. 

Or like the Rose upon lt*s spray. 

Whose beauty glads the eye, 
£*en like these flowers, at Mom she bloom'd. 

And with the Eve did die. 

Thus ncMie the will of God can scape, 

Ni SovVeign, ni great Earl j 
For (rod in heav'n alike commands. 

The Emperor and Churl. 
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BALLAD. 

The negUeted Mither's doleful Lament to her Child, on itt 
Father's tnconstaney, toith the Answer of her Boy. 



Baby, baby, where s thy Fader, 

Whither doth he ride ? 
Mither, Mither, on the white Horse, 

By the clear brook's side; 
Say, ah wherefore did he quit me ? 

Cauldly blows the wind. 
Mither ! Mither 1 he's hard-heartedj^ 

Fickle and unkind. 



i6» 

Did he feel no soft compassioa 

For a breaking heart ? 
Mttber^ felt he aught of kindness^ 

Would he thus depart ? 
Yet with smiles by yon bright heav'n 

Oftimes hath he sworn ? , 
Mither mark how true his vows are 

Now you're left forlorn. 

Pure as drifted snow I thought him^ 

And believed each oath. 
IVOther now behold his fondness 5 

Whefe's his plighted troth. 
Since he's gone ah what maun I do> 

Never would he wed. 
Mitber> steel thine heart 36 he doth. 

With another bed. 
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Baby^ baby, what woodst thou think; 

Where woadst thou abide ? 
Mither> Mither, I would stt me 

Down by the Brook's side* 
But when sad and sore a hunger*d 

Who would guvc thee cheer ? 
Aiitherl would live on sighing. 

And drink down each tear. 



And couldst thou then bear to leave me^ 

I that gave thee breath ? 
Mither I for aye would shun thee. 

As I'd fly grim death. 
Say my bonny boy coud'st quit me. 

And so flinty prove ? 
Mither an thou'dst leave .thine infant 

Where would be thy Luve ? 
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Dearestj I wiD ne'er focisake thee^ 

Though thine €ada^s base, 
Mither I for sye will love thee 

And thy aonows chaie. 
Gang then yooth ao iran-hearted. 

Gang from Iwe and me. 
With my babe lie grow forgetfid. 

Chasing love and thee. 
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A BALLAD 

Jniiiidtd EDfTTt GHOST. 



Shrill blew the blast when Edwy died> 

And murky was the sky; 
And gemmf dew like orient pearly 

Y'flowd^ from Emma's eye. 

FareweU> lov'd youth ! " tliou*rtgone/ she cried. 

Whiles I thy loss must weep -, 
Yet soon, sweet love^ I'll follow thee^ 

And share death's dampy sleep. 



• Vidjkw, 
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Then sorrciwing stray'd, the love-lorn taaid. 

And wept at Edwy*s grave 5 
A laurel garland she had twin*d. 

For £mma*s love was brave, 

OR: in the bloody con£ict*s heat> 

He dar*d the threatening fbe ; 
Whiles she his lonely love had sat. 

And silent pin*d with woe. 

The wind was hnsh'd^ the palid moon^ 

Displayed her silv'ry sphere 5 
The maid was chilly the maid tum*d pale,- 

The maid was struck with fear. 

Slowly her timid eye she raisM t 

A spectre form was seen 
With meagre cheek, and deadly hue. 

It was her Bdwy*s mien,* 
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The night blast rose i a moaning sigh 

Swelled on the passing air : 
" My love adieu/* the vision cried, 

" Farewell my Emma fair !" 

She shrieked 3 she sunk upon the sod^ 

But when her gaze she reared. 
The wind grew calm ; the moon beam*d forth. 

The phantom disappeared. 

" List, list, once more my true-love calls ; 

*' His mandate I obey." 
She kissed the turf; then heav'd one sigh 

That bore her soul away. 



/ 



a 

SDialosue Ballali* 

ssp t^ (^oecB of &c^c^, 

tragical nOi of |)et f^utftr. 



David Rizzio, the confidant of Mary, Queen of Scots, 
was originally a Musictaa of Turin. He so far insinuated 
himself into the Queen's favor, that it became at length 
impossible for any one to procure access to her without 
first gaining his interest. Seme historians even affirm 
that their intercourse was criminal, and he/ neglect of 
the Lord Darnley, her husband, gives some color of 
probability to this suggestion. Rizzio, however, did not 
escape observation, and his enemies represented his con- 
duGt and that of the Queen in such glaring colors to her 
husband, that the favourite was shortly after dispatched 
by Lord Darnley*s order, being forcibly dragged by 
ruffians from the Queen's apartment into an adjoining 
antichamber, where he expired after receiving fifty.sis 
wounds. 
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DIALOGUE BJLfsAD, 

Jfy the QUEEN vf SCOTS. 



SHEPHERD. 
VThy howles the mountain Uast sae shrill. 
Why waves the hawthorn on the hill. 

And eke* the willow pale? 
Why doth the stream so sadly sound. 
As ripling o'er the pebbly ground. 

It seems to make its waile ? 



• Also, 
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SHEPHERDESS. 
If thou^ sweet youths the tale woud*st kiK)W> 
That vqA^ tbe ^t'lnds sae shrilly blbWd^ ^ 

And waves the hawthorn green« 
Thou'lt like yon Willow hang thine head;,^ 
And tears as o*er yon pebbly bed^ 

WDl flow from thy bright eyne. 

SHEPHfiRD. 
O ! I can greet die meity tale. 
Or sadly sigh, and weep and wail. 

If sorrow meets tpide ear. 
Therefore I prithee tell me Why 
The winds, the trees, the brooks do righ ; 

Thy sad*ning strain Td hear. 
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SHEPHERDESS. 

Hast thou not oftimes seen a swain 
Whose song did echo o*er the plain ? 

Ah well away he*s fled. 
No more youll hear his didcit song ; 
The knell of death goes ding^ ding, dong. 

For now alas he*s dead. 



The murd*rer*8 dirke is wet with hlood> 
I saw the streaming red, red flood, 

Bin trickling downe his side; 
I saw his cheek so wan so pale, 
I saw his bright eyne gin to fail, 

I saw the gash sae wide 1 
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SHEPHERD. 

Ob« then 1*11 weep my kindsome fair. 
My sighs shall swell the moaning air. 

For gentle was the youth i 
His eyne was bright, his face was sweet, 
A form like his I ne*er shall greet ; 

His heart was love and trath« 
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A BALLAD. 

fFitretn the QUEEN of SCOTS mourneth her Capthitj 
and hard usage at the. CASTLE ofLOCHlEFEN, 



The lengthened sufferings of this Princess gave rise to the 
following lines ; for however faulty her condu^ in many 
instances, yet it is generally allowed that she. did noC 
merit such rigorous treatment from a Sister Queen. 



Bound this dungeon damp and dreaiy. 

Oft I bend my aching eye. 
Till my troubled sovd grown weary. 

Vents its anguish in a sigh.. 
Men, alas, there*s no believing. 

All are cruel and unkind 3 
Here there's naught but false deceiving, 

Man's more wav'ring than the wind. 



1^ 

Did the secret sigh of anguish 

Beach mj cruel Sister's* ear } 
Did she see me pine and languish^ 

Could she view this felling tear. 
Then her flinty heart might borrow 

Gentle pity*« tender sigh 5 
Then the silvery d/op of sorrow. 

Soon would grace her pensive eye. 

Will no stranger hear my ditty ? 

Must I pine in silence drear ? 
Will no female mek with pitty ? 

Will no hand asswage the tear ? 
No, 'tis o*er, my hte*A d^ided i 

Languid beats my btealitng heart } 
Forgot by friends, by fate derided. 

Life and Mary sooq must part 

* Quern Elizaietk. 
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BALLAD. 

Sittfmg tit.mttlmtfy ff tf tm Ytmig UOF^MM-' 



i"t" 
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No more the Lilly rears its head^ 
Or glistens in tl^e morning des^;' 
The perfutne of the |lose is fled^ 
It faints^ my Emn^a 4ies for yoa. 

Haste, haste my love, attune thy lute. 
And fill my breast with raptVous fire ; 
No longer let thy voice be mute, 
^or thou cana't bid my soul expire. 

Hark I on tl^e b^-eeze I hear a knell. 
It chills my languid^ love-sick breast ; 
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Ah! wherefore tolU the solemn bell> 
And most I wear the Cypress crest ^ 

No> rather ^mXi I brave death's darf. 
And seek reugn'd mj final doom ; 
From thee my soul shall never part. 
With thee I*U rest within the Tomb^ 

This spot was witness of my truth, 
Twas here my heart became thy slave f 
Receive it then exclaimed the yoothj 
And frantick plunged into the wave. 

So fate the opening Rose will crop, 
Thus withers beautie*s sweetest flow'r : 
They bloom'd, then to the grave did drop> 
Th^ children of a fleeting hour. 
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BALLAD, 



Jfy a LOrER fmkhfahi MlSTBSSS. 



Like to the Damask Rose so gaj^ 
Or like the scented breath of May;, 
Or ]ike the Lilly by the stream^ 
Or like a pleasing passing dream, 
Or like at mom the lark's shrill 8ong> 
Or like the jocund bells' ding dong; 
Pleasing as these, to sight and ear was she. 
But like these, withered for her perfidy. 
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Trae as die Shepherd to his love^ 
Or like the constant downy dove» 
Or like the blazing poontide Sun^ 
That ne*er forgets its course to run^ 
Or like the vaxyiog cm7e0t*s tide» 
Or like swift time that still doth glide. 
Ev'n like all these my mistress once was tnji6. 
But now grown £ilse^ to all she bids adieu.' 

Free as the M on desert wild* 
Or free as fancy Nature*s child^ 
Or free as lark that pipes on highj 
Or free as stars that lace the sky. 
Or free as soul when death's chill dart 
Th* immortal from this frame shall part. 
Thus free from Love -, unshackled thus my nuad } 
Now I have ieamt the fraud of Womankinds 



^ t^ tnUM ^t«^ of t^Bt mitum df 

ttm f^xd^t^odti, t^t noble anO 

baltant gfit W¥i^ l^^nr?* 

Who expired of a wound he reteived at the little of Zutphtn^ 

Together with his merciful conduft on quittio|; 

the field* 



cztnonfinary young Noblcmaii was a peculiar 
frvooiitc with his Sovereign^ Queen Elizabeth, who 
was oompeUed to restnia his thirst for glory in several 
instances/ He was learned, brave^ and generous ; and 

■ 

ao b^ was his reputation throughout Europe, that we* 
aie informed he wa$4n election for the kingdom of Po- 
land, but the queen refused to further his preferment, 
not out of emulation, but that she was averse to lose the 
Jewel of her Court. He expired on the 22d of Sep- 
^ tember, 1586. 
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BALLAD 

'Of tki dtl^l DEATH of Sir PHILIP SYDNSJT. 

I- 

* 

Weep nay Countryr, weep yoW Gtoryi 
Sydney lies on Zntphen*t plain -, 

Never did more rueful story. 
Wake your breasts to silent paia« . 

Zutphen saw our 'Phillip iaimber*d 
With the pale and icy dead ^ 

There with glory Sidney slumber'd. 
There with honour Sydney bled* 

There he bad the foe defiance^ 
And' with hemes rank'd his name^ 

Twas not wealth, or proud alliance^ 
Sydney thirsted after faoie. 
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As from Zutphen's soil fast bleedings 
Philip wounded beot^Us way^ 

His own sufTrings little heeding, 
Gloiy havbg crown'd the day ; 

Faint with pain, with thirst expiring/ 
Oft lie cMois the friendfy bowl } 

Water's cooling draught requiring. 
To recruit his sick'ning souL 

Soon the ampk can was given. 
By a Squire of Sydney's train -, 

But this virtuous child of heaven. 
Melted at another's pain. 

For from off the field of battle. 
Where the hardy warriors bled. 

Where the murd'rous cannons rattle 
Seal'd so many with the dead) 



Jjo, a meirial Soldier dyings 

By his pitying comrades bome^ 
Sydney's can so wistftd eyeing^ 
' With a £unt and dol'reiiS mooro, 

Rais'd the dew of tender sonrow 

In Sir Philip's sonken eye i 
Sydney pity's soul did borrow^ 

Faintly thus the you^ did cry : 

little are my wants believe me^ 
Take Irom hence this flowiog can : 

Yon poor Scftdier's iins'fy grieves me^ 
Bear it to that d^ng man. 

From his lips^ so parch*d and quiv*ring, 
Sydney straight the liquor gave ; 

Soon death's damp and chilly shivVing 
Struck the pitying hero brave. 
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Thtu awhile 4he foath did 

Thiu lie fell on Zatphen's plain. 
Thus expir'd, with parchitig anguish^ 

Feding for another's pain. 

Weep« ye braye, the child of glory 
Died entwia*d with mercy's crest 3 

May oar valiant Sj^lney's story. 
Warm each gallant Briton's breast. 

May this true but rueful ditty. 
Virtue to each youth impart ; 

May each soul be warm'd with pitty, 
M^y each breast wear Sydney's heart. 
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Tie MJtD rfiU BROOK. 



Sadlj sat a weeping maldeo. 

All beside the rippling stream i 
Green the toH; and clear the watefa 
Bright the spangling noon tide beanu 
To each breete the maid did sigh 

Willow,* willow, willowj 
Death shall sing mj loUaby 5 
Willow, willow, wiUow. 



!^S9- 



* This word, VTitlow, occurs firequently at the termina- 
tion of the stanzas of sorrowful Ballads. We find 
SuAitrtAa very . afie^ngly introduce it in Othello, 
A6k IV. Scene 3. when Desdemona rqpeats the ensuing 
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Xfllicfl white as snow from faeaveOy 

Did this m^deQ*fl chefck outvie >; 

But the Rose's bloom was wither*d. 

Dew dank*d violet was her cycj 

To the brook she made her moan> 

Willow, willow, willow. 

Death's for me now Edrick's flown. 

Willow, willow, willow. 



Bright the bed on which the waters 
Did in gentle murmors gKde^ 
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liaes, alluding to a Ballad in two parts now extant, &i* 
titled Willow, Willpw, Willow. 

^* My mother had a maid calfd Barbarie t 
^' She was in love ; and he she lov'd forsook hft, 
** And she prov'd mad. She had a song of fVilivw^ 
" ka old thing 'twas, but it evpressM her fortune f 

" And she dyed singing it." 
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Bat thti maiden's locks more ghmy 

Cardeii htmg adown each side. 

To the rippling sound she'd saj 

Willow, willow, willow. 
Death's my bride, ah well away, 

WiUow, WiUow, willow. 



Thus forlorn the hapless maiden* 
Long did make her doleful. wail» 

Edrick heard, he stood, and listcn'd,. 
£drick pitied the sad tale. 
To the maid the swain did cry. 
Cease the sad song willow. 
Sorrow fled, the maid did 8igh> 
And sung no more the willow. 



n 



m die 0anant ^mt of tjbe 



F«r this most cclebnted Tictojry the Engliih are greal^ 
indebted to the inter]K»itioiLOf Providence in their fiivor, 
M the gallant endeavours of our seamen ¥rere aided by 
the t e mpestuous elements, which conspired to disperse 
and shatter the invading force of Spain. The en^ige- 
ment took place in the year 1588, when Sir Francis 
Drake, the Earl; of Cumberland, and several other Noble- 
men distinguished themselves by their disinterested con« 
du^ in freely volunteering for the defence of their Coon* 
tiy^ Religion, Sovereign, and Constitution. 
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A BALLAD 

<h thgaitMt DMFSjfr rf tk0 SPANISH MnMADA. 



l>idst thou aee the Streamers waving ? 

Didst thou see upon the Flood 
£ngland*s gaUai>t War-ships ]aving» 

£ngland*s Sailors staunch of blood ? 

Yes^ I saw the streamers flying 
0*er the green and foaming wave^ 

t^allant Seamen joyful crying, 
English Seamen stout and brave. 

SXidsi thou see the Spaniards riding. 
With their flags so rich and bright ? 

Yes, I saw their vessels gliding, 
'fiea% forthe dreadful iigfat. 
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Didst thou see theif line of battle 
Spread upon the watry plain ? 

])idtt thou hear the cannons' rattle? 
Didst thou mark the blood-red main > 

Ves, I saw the signal given^ 
And the Spaniards *gin the fight* 

Yes, I saw the face of heaven i 
Dread, yet glorious was the sight 

Now the winds tetnpestoous roaringi 
Waft the billowy waves on highj 

And the Spanish vessels soaring. 
Seem to touch the darkened skyi 

Now the groans of thousands dyingi 
And the conquerors jo3rful shout | 

Now the shattered war-ships flying, 
Speak the haughty Spaniards* rout 
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Didst thou see the boistVous rallers 
Forc*d ta Ay old Englaod's coast } 

Yes^ I saw their vanquish'd ssaldts, 
Humbled was the daring host. 

Sidst thou view their vessels stranded. 
And the prisoners brought to shore ? 

Yes, I saw the crews safe landed, 
England's sens did God adore. 

May our Queen, by Heav'n protected. 
Long reign o'er our Isle in peace ; 

May we never be subjeded. 
May these bloody horrors cease ! 



END. 



ft'msi t>y Biggt & CotUci BriitoU 



